THE MIDDLE YEARS
from the Turkish army, and we went one evening
at full moon to lie in wait for him, Markovick^,
the forester, and I. We waited near the field of oats
in a clearing on the edge of the forest for an hour,
and then another, and still the bear didn't come. It
was nearly midnight, the stars were shining, and
on the bare hills all around the shepherds were
lighting bonfires, there and over yonder. A beautiful
sight it was. We forgot the bear and began talking,
Markovicky" smoked, the forester went to sleep.
And suddenly I saw the bear come out of the
forest into the clearing, about thirty or thirty-five
paces away. He was a gigantic, lovely beast. I
picked up my gun but I couldn't shoot, I was
trembling like a leaf. In the meantime the bear
had got wind of us; he sprang into the oats and
from there into the forest. And then I behaved
shamefully. I was not afraid but rather astonished
that there should be such things as bears, in which
I had never really believed, or perhaps just excited
by the sight of such a strong and beautiful beast
and the idea that I should shoot it seemed to me
treachery I
The second time I got a bear, after having lain
in wait in the forest. He was a smaller one this time;
I shot him in the chest; he ran on a little way and
then fell down, but he was still alive. So we sat down
and waited; he lived for as long as our dog still
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